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THE GREAT

THE CHERRY PARASOL.

By OWEN HACKETT.
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The wmajor, beside whom 1 was riding,
pereeptibly started at the sound and
planced at me. 1 In turn looked enquir-
ingly at him.

“Don’t you rect
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ize the wvoice?” he
1 can’t say 1 do?" 1 answered.
“Whose 18 It? Surely none of mine host
Singh's family have such a sweet thrill.”

*I should say not, decidedly!" assented
the major. “But 1 must be wrong if ¥ou
don't recognize it—I thought it for all the
Mise Bradford's volce.
help looking gquickly and
keenly at the major. Miss Bradford was
my sister snd the major had certninly
Leen very atientive to her during the few
months of their aequalntance.

It her voice in
Indian jungle brother fulled
do s thers =eTious
on the carpet

1 therefore
the
ments,

“It is positively eruel of you!™ sald an-
other and a petulant volee min ke
no allowance for my extremely
organization But | simply ctannot
back over that road; the mere
of it kifling! Hurk! Don’t
somelliing ereoping rom 1he
n which be-

world like
I could not

an
to

recogniae
when her

someLhing

he could

must e

interest in
mo-

peculinr
the next

had n
of

dovelepments fow

‘“Yau
L
(]
thought
you h

Erove

the cot

Ehe
througl
the head of ou
view of the place, and
calmly on = before the
the overbnnging boughs, and
pecin but undismayed toward
—my elster.

“You here!” 1 really sur-
prised. *“"And Miss Hlithedale, ton; 1 need
not ask that” I sald, glancing st an open
parasiol of fiaming cherry that lay a fow
feot away on the grovmd where the
and pervous owner had dre ] it In her
flight.
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“How penetrating you are
sister's fronical reply. “Major, you are
Just in time. Miss Blithedale has just
declured thut she will not return to town
without the escort of the whole garrison
— or of Major Gsllanton, perhaps.’”

The Major looked almost palned at this
pllusion to the dead set that Miss Hlithe-
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The “mpeaking lght™ 1= the Intest nov- |
elty which has made its agpearance in
Puris; it 1& the lovention of & Gorinan
professor, improved and perfected by M. |
Charles Heller, an electrical engineer, re- |
slding In France

The apparatus consists of an ordinary
arc lamp, minus the globe. This lamp x|
placed on & table, and ls eonnected on the
one hand with an electric generator and
on Lthe otber with a micropbone, which
ean be placed at any dlstance, even miles, !
sway. Op the current belng passed mdl
the lamp alight nuybody slnging or speak-
ing in fropt or over the microphone board
iz immediately heard by everybody in the
room where the lamp is placed.

The arc lamp reprodices every sound
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toughingly vowed that in that case she
would go back mnlope, asking no better
protection than the cherry parasol

You have revolutionized the tiger hunt
Miss Bradford,” sald the

the tale which my sigter told so lightly
and lnughingly as to rob it of any trace
of egotiem. “Hereafter we may expect to
lene lines of beaters file through the
arwed with red umbrellas, and
Haming cotton stockades about the vil-
lngos,

There was some discussion to the
identity of thi= particular beast. but It
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we hnd been hunting, if for bo other
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soives, the empty-handed Nimrods.
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with startling clearness.

It is necessary,
Ismp
to woar smoked glusses, owing to its in-
tenslty.

The decidedly ingeonlous

lnvention is

|lml at prescot it §s AifMicult to see what

useful purpose it can serve, except ns n
subrtitute for the theatrophone, over
which 1t possesses the advantage of al-
lowing & hundred or mere pergons to le-
ten to a concert miles away, i{nstead of
only two, as Is the cage with the theatro-
phone.

The luventor, however, i1s of opinien
that at a luter period, when wmore thor-
oughly developed, the speaking lght may
have great sclentific possibilitics bofore
it.—London Express,
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No longer on Parnassns dwell,

However sorrowful yvou grow:

And if the strenuwons muse impel
Yonr sonl to music here bhelow,
Try not to magnify your woe;

Despite your plaints and murmurings,

You'll have to tread the paths that go
To soap and ice and tea and things,
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O Chloe’s hands, or ey to throw
i Sweet poesy's enchanting spell

{ Feonnd Julia’s fan, or else bestow
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Yes, she would have to refuse him.
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DW do you do, Katy? Is Miss
Mary at home?"
Katy thought she was. but
wag not sure. Ehe would go
and see. While she was gone David Car-
penter sat down and thought over for
the twentieth time the good fortune which
had come to him that day. He felt like
a boy who bad won a pocketful of mar-
bles.

“Well, Mary, I've got my wooden bowl
ut last!” he eried, nas Miss Owen came
room.

Mary paused
'l'"lr.

“What do mean?”
ball way between him and the
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enough yet
it Is to Etrugele with poverty
that's a pity. a great pity. You seed
perfectly frank.”

1 certainly don't think
over anxious to spare my feelngs.”

M bad large {entures
andl vory When ehe
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To tell you the truth, Mary,™
nftor at her in sllence till shi
wondered could look at him any
miore, his oyes wero stern. "1 think
you've been talking to a fool in
bere hoppy s @ boy, and, &s you say,
an the top of the wave, and wantlng
old friend wish me joy of wy
place, and in five minutes you got
me back to my hard old motter-of-fiacl
self by saylng womething which you thiv
rather fine, and which apyone can see
ls extremely unkind,

“I'm seldom in good spirits
1 am 1 shall know where not I'n
tell you one of my rules of Lusiness; it's
this: Don't say anything uoless good s
golng to come of it. What good could
come of your remurk s something which
I'm glad 1 haven't got to find out. You're
ane of my best friends, Mary, and 1 think
you're really attached to me; but when
1 want sympathy 1 sheuld ae soon think
of golng out io fromt of the house and
confiding in our old stone post.”

The tears came into Mary's eves,
was silent.

It wae at this moment, perhaps an op-
portune one, that Mre. Owen camme Into
the room.

“What, Mary, oot ready for the thealer
yel?" she sald, “It's almost eight o'clock.
NVhy, Mr. Carpeater, I am so glad to see

he sald,

HO

I came
Lew

to

nnd when

o o,

She

| reply

=0 |

By LILY BRUNO BIRD,

mnking It an kind ns possible un-
der the elreumstances,
Suddenly she guve a
elear and shrill,
room as
the pnme upperinost in her
“Carey Blajsdell!™
Miss Appleton looked out from her cor-
ner and took ln the situation at a glance.
antering one of the outside doors
was (¢ himself, n
hisr handsome
Rushing
of the
middle
treme

viclent start, for

u volee filling the large

thoughis:
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on foe
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ber pumerous bundles on the floor,
her arms around his neck and gave him

resounding kiss
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“x-
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| “1 knew yon'd be here to meet your old
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| went

mild aunt. 1 never was so glad to seo
anvbody In my life. 1 guess 1 look like o
fright—there was an awful erowd on the
care. My, but 1 be gind to git here!"
Miss Appleton loocked and listened In
horrified fascination. Then she thought
of Carey and her face Oushed with sym-
pathy. What woeuld he do? How lie
feel! She turned her eyes townrd
him, and eaught bher breath in surprise.
He wae still smiling and his color had
not changed. He seemed utterly ablivious
of spectntors as he very dellberately

By ROLAND BEVERLY HALE.

I'm sorry we haven't an
It looks so inhospitable,”
» rattled on.
Mr. Owen came

and

in, too, and Mary
went up stairs to put on her thinge
When she cnme back Mrs. Owen was
still talking, David pretending to lis-
ten, and Mr. Owen reading the evening
paper. Then the three thealregoers
ot with more apologles, nod
when thelr footsteps died away David
went out after them.

He tripped on somethiog

at the

n train dispateoher's, spoke !

welcome |

owner |

threw |

|

extra |

stowed nway his aunt's smaller bundics
in his cont pockets,

Then he helped her with the wrap she
was puttlng on, and they started to leave
the station,

They passed s0 near Miss Appleion that
she vould hear Carey’s volee.

“Y am very glad you have come,” he
wns sayiog, and he looked at his com-
panfon with sincere affection in hils eyes
“1 only hope 1 can give you halt as good
u time s you give e when I am at the
farm.’”

“Oh, don’t you fret
loudly that it made Mis
“I always have a good time when
anywheres."

The outer door closed bekind them. and
Mis= Appleton locked anround the crowded
walting room

She dll not se¢ a face that did not wear
a smile, and several groups were laugh-
ing nofslly. The of the seller of
tlekets showed at his window. It wns
wrinkled with mirth, and his teeth
gleamed beneath his black mustache,

Miss Appleton alone did not smile
“Why do they laugh?" she thought with
vexntion.

It was very absurd, but somehow there
was a little lump In her throst.

That night she wrote a few words to
Carey Bialsdell, but they were not the
words she had planned In the afterpoon:

*1 shall be at home tomorrow evening,
and shall be glad to see you."

sgnld the aunt, so
Appleton Jump.
1 go

faco

F CALLS—

you might feel like being In love and yet
not know anyong eared for in that
way."

She half roEe from the pinzza step and
adjusted her dress o as to sit more com-
fortably. *“I1 think 1 shall be able to
find one,” ghe sald.

Her reply set him thinking.

Fou

But you

| eannot think reasonably about a beauti-

shold and fell down the front steps, +

ng his clothes,
d dismally at
i of misfortune,
“What a successful evening.,” he sald
inder his breath as he walked away
He was Hght hearted when he entered
the hous irritated and when he
came out It makes very little difference
end of n mile run how you felt
you began,
Ar soon as David had heard the theater
mentioned at the Owens' he had thought:
Then Il go to v Violet Anderson.’
Plearant though came  back: the
rugitling the successful
Vielet would
had  doue.
Vinlet
Mars's
She

When he got up he
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notL
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oo much Hke man's,
splendld mind, but all
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they cupht
could not
another, wherea
would sing to-night. When a man
murried 1t would be nlce to have
one to sing to lilm when he ca
from battling with the world—and beat-
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elurious
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this Idoa ulso pleasant
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the

simple

Was on

contra U0

+ homae |

harmonious colors which he hnd seen ool |

long ago.

after shaking hands all round, he sat
down next to Violel Mr. nand Mrs. An
dierson set out to moke a call, leaving the
voung people alone

The gentle south wind earried to them
the fragranee the lllace In u neigh-
horing garden.  In the next strest chil-
dren were still playing, thouch
high time they in
volees wore wafted Phavid
woftened by the distanecd

It of thoss ngn when,
somehow, finds difMoulty In loviog
one's nelghbor. David found none.

“How did you like staying at the Cal-
lamores* ™ Navid. “Arp young
married peoplo agreeable at home?

“1 didn't have nn  especlully
time,” Violet veplied; “but they dld,
you know, 1 rather envled them,
wished 1 was morrled or engaged
something.”

11 “something” stood for “in love
Pavid began to feel as i he were “sone-
thing,"

It was pleassnt to sit In silonce. but
It was ploasanter to hear Vielot's voled
on the night alr. 8o he spoke to her
again, merely that she might answer hing

““The only trouble with being married
or engaged is thalt ¥ou must be married
or engaged to someone.'

“And you think ! shall find AiMeulty In
bringing doy ono la the point?” she en-
quired, smiling.

Ho could not help beilng embarrassed.
“No, 1 don't mean that. Only I thought

ut
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| abruptly, and stood off a little way.

| ot

good |

ful girl of twenty when she is sitting next
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¥ou

you eing to me, Violet?" he
by the long glass
pinzzn.

obediont," she sald, rising.
“8it perfeectly stlll, atnd don’'t move
musgele exeept to say it was pretty when
I've finlshed."
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himself a che to think while she
singlog. IT he wanted to think favorably
of her this was my excellent plap.
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A cool easterly breeze had sprupg up
David had not wolked a hundred yard
hefore 8 new fdea struck him.

“By Jove, I hadn't teld ber of my ap-
pointment and new salary.

He stopped, then walked on.

“1 muess on the whole 1 won't
round," he gald to himself
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A HERO OF TOURNAY.

By TOM HALL.

T was the dreary end of a winter af- | and countermining.' 1 Interjected, *“‘and

ternoon.
n corner of the Astor Li-

brary kad [fallen a balf
somnolent revery which, In a short time,
would have Induced aetual slumber, when
my atientlon was attracted to the figure
of a man dressed In o manner so grotos-
que {at least to my eves), and who bore
such an evident air of antiquity that all
the vagrant fancies of my day dream were
banished In an instant.

Much (o my embarrassment, the strange
pontléman appronched me, evidently with
the intention of rebuking me or drawing
me Into couversatlon,
been in elther case o disagreeable devel-
opment of the =ituation.

The only weapon he carried was a prim-
itive sort of bayonet, 1 have since found,
after much research, that the cositume he
wore wis the uniform of the Foot Guards
of Queen Anne. And is the only veriflca-
tion ! ean make, even to myself, of the
narrative tkat is to follow.

“Good wir,”” sald the stranger to me. in
a dinlect which, though evidently En-|
glish, was as stringe to me as hie cos- |
tume, and which 1 would not attempt lﬂh
imitate or describe, “Can you read?’

1Tis question can be considered, 1 think, |
as startlingly silly. I
ate of a college, a confirmed student, even
# writer of books, if 1 could read—how
ahbsurd! -

“Do you mot eald I,
testily, “that T am reading?”

“I thought it was possible,” replied my
unwelcome questioner; “but 1 have never
geen one read, and 1 wan not sure,”

“I ean read."” I sald simply.

“Have you read much? he continued.

“Thut 18 a matter depending entirely
on comparisen with the reading of oth-
ors,”" 1 answered. “For an average man
I have read a great deal,”

“Then," eald he, and his face bright-
ened with intonse interest, have
read of the great Duke of Marlborough?™ |

“Most assuredly,” I replied;, 1 bhave
rend a great deal about him. I can de-
scribe to you minutely the battles of
Blenhelm——"

“] was there,” he broke 1o,

“Ramillies, Oudenarde——"

*“1 was at both, and all the
tween.'”

“Malplaquet

“Nay, 1 was not there. That must
have heon after 1 became famous as Eng-
land’'s bravest soldler."

“Indeed!™ I exclaimed, becoming great-
Iy interested. *You are then England’'s
bravest soldler? That = a title that has
been aspired to by many, and they savy
fairly won by many, too. May I ask, sir,
who you are?”

“I, my good sir.,” he answered, solemn-
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I had been reading for hours |

| wns my chance.
| ran
which would have |
| bastions when our men refused to work

To ask me, o grada- |
| grabbing a pickax and running Into the

iy and \impressively, “am the famous?
Henry Hawkins."

“You have read of the slege of Tour-
ooy he continued.

~It occurred Ixte in the summer of |
1706," 1 answered. “"Both town and cita-
del were eventually captured by the Duke
of Marlborough, gfter the fiercest of fight-
ing, while Prince Eugene held off the re- |
lieving army of Marshal Vallars.”

“Right.”" he Interjected. "Your history
{s right In all that, but Jdoes It make oo
mention of Henry Hawkins?"

“None whatever, Did thls Henry Haw-
kins—yourself, I presume—have a title?”

“He was to have had at least a post-
humous title,” nnswered my strange
friend. “Whether he has or mot I have
been unable to determime. [ have oft-
times jooked at the book of peerage, but,
being unoble to read it, it was of no
pee,  Nelther can any of my contempo-
raries, who were Jearned, read the
on account of what they eall the ridleu-
jous spelling of the preseni day, Nor ean
I find my bust In Westminster Abber. Rut
I have supposed that was because of the
You have no ldea how ter-

hoo&

renlptors.”

I bave,” sald I;

photograph taken once.”
“Hut It seemed to me that history must

have recorded the nohble achievemenis of

Hawkins in the mines of Tour-

artists nnd

“Oh, *“1 had my

yes

“I am afraid,” I answered “that It does
not. But what was this achievement ™’

*1 am n man, sir, or perhaps I
should say 1 was a brave man, and
would 111 befit me to speak of my deeds
of daring: but from what you say, =i,
1 know that I must have been [orgotten
and perhaps the world will ns soon forg=*
my luck of modesty In telling you. The
fact Is, sir, If 1 had known earlier how
soon the world forgets I would have had
a good deal more fun with the lassies of
Alnwick, lived a pood deal longer
too, 1 make bold to think.

“Dying. to my mind, was a cheap price
for such distinctions, but to win such o
had to be comitted noder
of the great hitn-
gome  seperior  offiver
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“%o0.'" sald 1,
wars since.”

“You do not mean 1t!!" he continued.
“Why, they blow up from below, and
blew us down from above, aod blew us off
from all sif
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rible
that carnage thére put
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{ sueceeded In cuttis

they have none of them prevented human
betogs from slaring each other.

“There was one flght under ground.
when one of our tunneis ran into them
while they were digging s mine, that
insted two whole days. We won that
fight, and slowly but surely we fought
our way, underground as you might say,
up almost to the scarp of the citadel,

“But It was hard work getiing men
1o fight that way. They offered us money
and promstion time and time again. That
We bad n tunnel that
up, as nedar as we could caleulate,
to within fifty yards of ene of thelr
any longer. They had got to within a few
feet of n French mine, and through the
earth they could hear the Frenchmen
making It ready.

“No doubt the enemy heard us also and
were preparing to blow us up as soon as
It suited their convenlence. 1 was stand-
ing near the entrance to the tunnel when
the Duke of Mariborough rode up to In-
spect It

*“*A eaptalney and undying {ame,” sald
he, ‘to the man whe will go into that

| tunnel, dig through to the mine and cut

the fuse.”

* ‘Henry Hawkinas will do it," sald T,
tunnel,

*I eould hear the cheers of the men as
i went, but [ kept mighty gquiet myself,
tor 1 did not want to be heard by the
cnemy. Well, how 1 managed it, and
how I found the strength to dig through'
to that mine nione 1 know not, but st
the end of a terrible labor 1 worked down
Lill jJust a thin screen of carth separated
me from It

“I made a small hole and looked
through. [ was surprised to find it quite
light in the mine—the French were much
smarter than we were at such things, and
they were throwlng sunlight into it by
menns of mirrors. T could see that 1 was
Just in time. They were almost ready to
fire It, and only one man wes in the en-
tranee, Thil man wa= attaching the
fuxe to the powder.

“ 3y Frenchman, 1I'11 bave you,” T said
to myself, and, drawing my baycnet, I
threw my weight on the screen of earth
I had left between ns, and dropped down
on him.

“He may have been surprised, but he
did mot show it. On the contrary, hbe
fought like a soldier. But I was a soi-
dier, too, and, after T bad siuck him a
few tlmes with my bayonet, he gave up.
He called out of things In French
1 4id not understnnd, though, and Imme-
diately the light was shut off, and the
Frenchman and 1 were left in utter dark-
ness.

“That did not matter to me, however.
1 felt around, found the fuse and cut It
1 even destroyed it for severa] yaris !o
T'm a captain and I'm f&-
mouns.® said I to mysell. And then—"

“And then?" 1 broke In.

“and then 1 died—was killed,” he an-
swered.

] was killed so quickly 1 never knew."
continued. 1 have always suppowed
thet it was the Frencbman who did it
1 had not killed him, probably, and he got
a weapen and killed me, But 1 did not
care. | knew they would find my bady
and knew that 1 had cut the fuse, and I
would be ealled Csptnin Hawkins nnd be
famous anywny.”"

»But he could not have killed you In-
gtantly with any weapon he had at haud,
and with the little strength he had laft
after you had _\I‘n\:n-!enl him so maony
times with vour bavonet.™

«That's s0,” he said; "I never thought
of tbat—and I've plenty of time to think
it, But who else could have

me? There was 1o ooe else

Ins

S a0

-

too.
killed
around.’

§ must say that I felt rather queer
at tolling o man who had died nearly two
conturies before how he had bheen killed.
But [ thought 1 could make a shrewd
guess at the solution of the problem.
“You kiow,” =aid I, “tbat the French
hsd mines under their mipes? In other
words, thelr mineés were double, so that
if you English should a mins
thery could bBlow ¥ou up while you were
|
wxo. I didn’'t know that,”" he answered,
“What fiends they were!™
did, and uwsed them many
times, but protably after you were killed.
So that accounts for you not knowing
them. Now, you say this French-
He was probably tefling
his comrades that the English were in
the mine, suppesing that there wers more
They, of course, sprang the
goder mine, aml that would mecount for
what 1 may call the suddenness of your
taking off. That will account, also, for
the fact that vour name is not inseribed
on ithe rell of tame, for how could the
Duke of Mui'borough kpow that you had
“the fuse?”
mused

caplare

in

slowly.
“Well, they

My strange acquainiance aver
this proposition for a long time and with
a graduaily saddening countennoce.

“I think right, my good sir,”
he said at lass. I am thorough-
i¥ convineed that you e. T will ¢
this very moment

He turned began to fade through
the side of the building. Just as he
was almost enveloped by the white wall,

you pre
“In faet.

my search for fam

ond

| however. he looked arcund andl =ald:

1 think that after all 1 did, thou
very rough luck on
ared entirely [rom my view as

fon.**

S I 4

(o,

THE PIQUANT CAVIARE.

the backwoolds of Aslomn,
Raiuny River, there i
fortidding body of water
Lake of the Weods. From
the Canadia 3

the

Away up
north of thy

in
a lung,
Ene the
thiz

of QOIS
consumed in
markets it Russlan
general public, but it Is only 4

cavinre, bearing a Continental

CUVIAFY

(£} caviare

adian
Th
anly

hiack

is exporied to Europe,
grades find
the hest of it
T

with

i their
hi
European
increasad

the

i 1

or
COULLry
for MCures rol o
greatly favor
viare g recelved has caused o gront
upon the s fisTieries
and those of &
have been enlled upos to
mamd. The Lake of the Wo
plied much of the caviare o
Americn

The Lake of Wooils
of 6,000 sijuare miles,

BT

which

rFECon

vk mnd the

total area |
its  waters '

has a
and

| ready

the most imporiant of

i

with

the

abound
which =
mainly for

in

YIAYe .
it iz thea 1
and tin anyd
SlAn ‘eaviare.
f
Wi

SN |




